

Lows Labours loft. 

So much I hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heauenly oath, vow’d with integritie. 

Kin. O you haue lin’d in defolation hcere, 
Vnfcejje, vnuifited,much to ourlhanae. 

ffu. Not fo my Lord, it-isnotfo I fweare, 

W c haue had paftimes hcere and pleafant game* 

A me'Ie of Rufiions left vsbut of late. 

Kin. How Madam ? Ruffians? 

Qu. I intruth my Lord. 

Trim gallants, full of Courtlhip and of Hate. 

Rofa. Madam fpcake true. It is not lo my Lord 
My Ladic( to the manner of the daies) 

In curtcfic giucs vndeferuing praife. 

W c foure indeed confronted were with foure 
In Ruffia habit : Heere they Rayed an houre. 

And talk'd apace : and in that houre (my Lord) 

They did not blefle vs with one happy word. 

I dare not cal! them fooles: but this I thinkc. 

When they arc thirftie, fooles would fame haue drinkc,' 
B er. This ieft it dric to me. Gentle fweet, 

Your wits makes wife things foolilh when wegreet 
With eyes beft feeing, heauens fiery eye; 

By light we loofc light : your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge Acre, 

Wife things feeme foolilh, and rich things but poorer 
Bo/. Thisprouesyou wife and rich: forinmy eye. 
Ber. I am a look, andfullofpovertic. 

Rof. But that you take what doth to you belong, 

It were a fault to fnatch words from my tongue. 

B er. O, I am yours, and all that I poileflc. 

Rof. All the foole mine. 

Ber , I cannot giue you lefle. 

Rof . Which of the Vizards was it that you wore ? 
Ber • Where? when? what Vizard? 

Why demandyou this ? 

There, then, that vizard, thatfuperfhious cafe, 
That hid the worfc, and (he w’d the better face. 

Kin. Wearedifcricd, 

They'll raocke vs now doyvneright. 


Da. 
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houes Labour s loft,- 

f brawVhc'l foundry look, you pale , 

Cutmetopecceswiththy kccncC °^*‘ * 

And I will wilh thee neuer more to dance, 

Norneucr morein RufTianhabie waite. 
ni reuet will 1 ttuft to fpcechcs pen d, 

Nor to th«notion of a Schoolc-boyes tongue. 

Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend 
Nor woo inrime like a blind- harpers aong. 

TafFataphrafcs,filkentearmesprcaic 

Three-pil’d Hyperboles, fpnicc afteft on , 

Henceforth my womg romdcfoallbe xp 

Inruffet yeas,andhoncft tofieooes. 

And to bigin Wench, fo God helpc me »w, 

My louc to thee is found fans crackc or flaw* 

Rofa. Sans , fans, I pray you. ra . 

Ber. Yctlhauea tncke 

Of the old rage : beare with me, lam licke, - 

He leaue it by degrees : (ofc, let vs tee. 

Write Lord haste merer on vs-, onthole tnree. 

They are infe&cd, in their hearts it bet : . 

They haue theplague, and caught of your eyes . 

Thd’e Lords are vifited, you arenot free; 

For the Lords token son you doe I ice. 

9u % No, they are free that gaue thefe tokens to » vs. 

B?r. Our Hates are forfeit, feekenottovndoe vs. 

RoC. It is not fo ; for how can this be true. 

That you ftand forfeit, being thofe that fuc. ^ 
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